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Coburg, and Hanover.   A measles epidemic spread through
Germany.

It was early in that year that Vicky was drawn more
closely to the side of her father than ever she had been
before. There were people in high places who had long been
jealous of Prince Albert. A whispering campaign was set
afoot to the effect that he was unlawfully interfering in
matters of State. Dangerous rumours were exciting the
whole country. There was serious trouble in Parliament.
Dense crowds collected on Tower Hill to see Prince Albert
handed over under guard to the Lieutenant of the Tower.
The rumour bringing them together was a hoax, but it well
illustrates the excitable public mind. Albert had done more
for England than any other foreigner had ever done. Indeed,
he was slowly but surely sacrificing his health by hard work.
He was bitterly upset and disappointed. I f he had sometimes
taken the initiative when, strictly speaking, this was ill-
advised, the Queen alone was to blame.

In those days of misery his daughter Vicky gave him great
comfort. She was old enough to understand. Perhaps he
sensed that the child, by her fine intellect, possessed a truer
comprehension of his tragedy than did his wife. At all
events, it has been suggested that the Queen was actually
becoming a little jealous of her eldest daughter. The hap-
pening is not too uncommon in families. Certainly, if true
in this case, the Queen never abated her deep love for
Vicky.

Every time Prince Albert's birthday came round, it was

the custom, for the children, organized by Vicky, to prepare

recitations which they thought would please Papa.   Vicky,

with a sound understanding of Papa's mentality, chose the

verses.    These were of such abstruse, philosophical trend

that the others had little idea what they were talking about.

If anybody fell down on his verses or declaimed them in

completely nonsensical manner it was Bertie, and Papa used

to frown when that happened.   Pieces -carefully practised

on the piano and violin were played to Papa on the afternoon

of this day and he smilingly received scraps of needlework